108                              SEVENTH   YEAR.

September I made my first bow to the " proud Salopians,"
as Sir Edward Mortimer.    The banquet hall of Llewel-
lyn, the last Prince of Wales, had for many years been
used as a theatre ; and within its massive walls, built for
the use of ages, we prepared for our opening campaign.
However,  Bennett uselessly  expended  a  considerable
sum in decorations; for on the Saturday preceding our
announced night, the magistrates positively refused to
sanction the performance in the hall of Llewellyn, on the
plea of the building being insecure.    Some few  years
previously, in the night, a portion of the roof felj off on
an adjoining house, and killed several persons ; but the
damage of property was repaired, and the security of the
theatre not doubted, until the fate of the Brunswick put
the authorities in fear for the safety of his Majesty's
liege play-going people; and inspectors were employed
to report on Shrewsbury, and all other theatres.    The
report being adverse to Bennett's seeming interest, he then
took the Circus, by the Welsh bridge; and an extraordi-
nary dispatch in removing cheese and butter from the ring,
enabled him to receive his friends on the Tuesday even-
ing.    Here we remained until Christmas ; and here Miss
Foote and Macready were better followed than I ever
remember   them  elsewhere.    Whatever  the   Salopians
may have been, pride is not now their  characteristic ;
politeness cartaiafy abotwads; and the courteous attention
received- from all was truly gratifying.     Crisp, whose
judgment had the experience of years,  confirmed my
e.opinion;   and  whilst speaking of Shrews-
tf a curios circum&t^ce, that on face.secret of independence consisted in never suffer-
